For

Thus Booker bl
Built a school s

¥ith Book-learning there
And the workman's tool.
He 'star.'l".ed- out ;

/Something to eat

In a simple way=s—-
¥Yesterday ;
Was not today.)
Sometimes he had &4 7%
Gépronise in his tallg—-

For & men must crawl ; b
Before he can walkefy b
And in Alabama in 185

A jokerb:as lucky ‘
To Mv/ al:l.vel.‘ ) ‘ ?
But md Booker T. i iy
Was ;nub“oii;_r 's fool: !
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7.
He sald, Till the soil
And learn from the land. Core
Let down your bucketms ;
Where you are: i ﬁjﬂ
Mél In your own backyazd____ 78
. THere-—couke=Pe a star. (
; o M Train your head, :
Your heart, and your hand,
To help yourself
And your fellow man,
For smartness alone /
/Q/@_/L

Is surely not meet—
f you haven't get Takes”

i p(o?":.éomethlng to eat, /@ﬁ-ﬂ’

s /WEA Baus Booker-iswent-ems

(ALY Bullt a schoolg Y o
W Book-learning there /)M
And the workman's tool. -—-7’”'/
He jxarted ouji. LAV

In a’‘simple/way — Vi |
For yesterday MM@ A
Was not today. {/
Sometimes he had e’ o
romise in his talkiee
e man must crawl
Before he can walk—
Mnd in Alabama in 285
A jeher was lucky
B 2 To be. a“live. :
; But Booker T.
Was nobody's fool:
You may carve a dream
With humble tool,
&&= {he tallest tower
tumble down
Qm%??it be not rooted
In solid ground.
He said, Train your head,
Your neart, and your hand—

For Booketr &
WF?.S__ a practical wman,

n ur own b c alivy ’ =
T Ji o Ly )

iﬁmuululet down“your Tickats
Where you =zre,
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BALLAD OF BOOKER T,

- Booker T,

Was a practical man,

He s&id, Till the soll
And learn from the land.
Let down yourbucke.
Your fate is her-:
And not afar, :
To help yourself
And your fellow mam;

Train your head,

Your heart, and your hand.
For smartness alone!s

not meet-—-

2rd_draft
June 1, 1941,

If you haven't zizzm at the same time

Got something to eat.

IHUEIRBEREEXT WKt Xand Thus at Tuskegee

Built a school
With booklearnimg there
And the workman's tool.
He started out

In a simple way—---

For yesterday

Was not today.

Sometimes he had
Compromise in his talk---
For a man must crawl
Before he can walk——-
And in Alabama in '85

A Joker was lucky

To be alive.

But Booker T.

Was nobody's fool:

You may carve a dream
With an humble tool,

The tallest tower

Can tumble down

If it be not rooted

In solid gvuund.

ﬁﬁmxmnmamxmxmnﬂ
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5o, being a far-seeing
practical men,

Sm B8 & ETH Y R0 A 0 88 08 X A R MR R

He said, Train your head,
Your heart,

and ¥our handx.
gimoe ¥our fate is here

And not afar,

#% lLet down your bucketx

Where you are.
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4th draft,
June 1, 1941,

Wnere you are,

Your fate is here

And not afar.

ot B e
ellow man,

Train your head

]
heart m bund
ﬁ?mﬁn‘s&m [] i
Burely not ueete——

If you haven't at the same tiue
got something to eat,

¥ith book-learning there
And the -orhmla tool.

88 in nis telke—
For a man must crawl
Before he ean Walkwe
m ‘1"'"1':‘,,‘,; %o
was
To be alive,
But Booker T.
Was nobody's fool:
You may carve a dream
with an humble toovl,
The tailest tower
Can tumble down
n it be not rooted
In solid ground,
Bo, Ium a !n-ucm
. Prutiul Ban,
He said, !nin your heed,
Your heart m; bana,
Your fate
And not aru-
So-fet dosn yuur bucket
Vhere you are.
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OF BO T
by
Langston Hughes

Booker T,

Was a practical man,

He said, Till the soil
And learn from the land,
Let down your b

Where you are, s
Your fate is hﬁidf=f
And not afar, | %
To help yourself' ..
And your fellow mam,
Train your head,
Your heart, and your hand.

For smartness alome's

Surely not meet—

If you haven't at the saue time
Got sometning to eat.

Thus at Tuskegee

He built a school

With book-learning there

And the workman's tool.

He started out

In a simple way——

For yesterday

Was not today.

Sometimes he had

Compromise in his talk—-

For a man must crawl

Before he can walk—

And in Alsbama in 185

A joker was lucky

To be alive,

But Booker T.

Was nobody's fool:

You may carve a drean

With an numble tool,

The tallest tower

Can tumble down

If it be not rooted

In solid ground,

S0, being a far-seeing
Practical man,

He said, Train your nead,

Your heart, and your hand.

Your fate is nere

And not afar,

So let down your bucket

Where you are.
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Monterey,
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